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For the Casket. 
Mr. CANDID, 

It is well known that Peter the Great, Emperor | 
of Russia, married a woman in the lowest state of pover- 
ty, and by his Will made her his successor to the throne : 
but it is not so generally known that Peter’s father had 
set him an example in this particular. An account of 
the courtship of the latter I have abbreviated from a his- 
tory of Russia, as a matter of “curiosity to your readers ; 
turning some part of it into dialogue to make it shorter. 

Z. 
Czar Mexei Michaelovitsh, father of Peter the Great, 
and Czar of all the Russias, was so intimate with Mat- 
feof, one of his subjects, not rich, but a sensible excellent 
man, that he frequently stepped into his house, unattend- 
ed, and took supper with him. After the death of his 
Czarina, while he was sitting one evening with Matfeof, 
the mistress of the house entered, with an only son, toge- 
ther with a young lady ; who all, after making their pro- 
found obeisance to the Czar, took their seats at the table. 
His majesty eyed the female stranger with more than — 
ordinary attention ; and no sooner had the ladies retired, 
than the folowing dialogue commenced. 
Czar. Whois the young maiden at the table with us 
just now ?» 
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Matfeof. She is daughter of Kirilla Narishkin, a friend 
and relation of mine in the country; and my wife has 
taken her into my house, to show her the city, and, in 
God’s good time, to get her well provided for. 

zar. The maiden has a handsome appearance ; she 
seems to have a good heart, and is not toc young to te 
married. 

Matfeof. Yes, your Majesty judges rightly of her: 
she possesses an excellent understanding, with the great. 
est modesty, and the best of hearts. My wife, and the 
whole family, are uncommonly fond of her, and consicer 
her as if she were our darling daughter. But as toa 
suiier for her, that is what we are not likely to expect 
soon. She has indeed numberless good qualities ; but 
little or no wealth. 

Czar. She must find a sweetheart that has so much 
property himself as to stand in need of nothing from her, 
but consider her good qualities as the greatest and best 
of portions, and make it his endeavour to render her 
happy. 

Matfeof. Thisis just what I could wish; but where 
shall.I find such a lover, who looks more for excellent 
qualities in his bride, than for.a splendid fortune ? 

Czar. In truth they are sull to be found very frequent: 
ly. Do you think occasionally thereupon, and I mysel! 
likewise will look out for such a match. The maiden is 
deserving of all the pains we can take to make her 
happy. e. 

Matfeof thanked his Majesty for so gracious an int- 
miution of his kindness; and there the matter remained. 

A short time afterwards his Majesty came again to 
Matfeol’s house, and resumed the foregoing subject. 

Czar. Have you not forgot our late conversation about 
providing a lover and husband for Natalia Kirillavna ? 

Matfeof. No, most gracious sir; I bear it continually 
in mind, and only wish it.were to some effect. I have 
found no-one suitable for her yet, and I.much doubt of 
any proper offer being made her soon; for though a 
number of our young noblemen come ‘o visit me and 
consequently often see my charming foster-daughter, 
they none of them give any intimations about marriage. 
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'zar. Well, I have had the good fortune to fird one, 
with whom she will probably be very contented and hap- 
py. He has wealth enough not to be under necessity of 
asking an estate or portion with her. 

Matfeof. Dare I now beseech your Majesty to tell me 
the man’s name? 

Czar. I have told you that I know the man; that he 
is a worthy, honest fellow, and capable of rendering his 
wife happy : this you may take my word for, I can say no 
more of him, till we know whether Natalia Kirillavna 
will be willing to have him. 

Matfeof. There is-no doubt of that, when she hears 
that your Majesty has provided her a husband. In the 
mean time she must know who the person is, that she 
may give her answer. ‘This, I think, is but reasonable. 

Czar. Well, then, I will give you to know that I my- 
self am the man that has resolved to marry her. Do 
you tell her this, and ask her whether she can approve 
of me. 

They were married together, September, 1670. 

—s +o — 
FOR THE CASKEY. 

Mr. Canpip, 

Thanks, my best thanks, dear Mr. C. for your kind- 
ness in giving my former letter a place inthe Casket. It 
is not the mere satisfaction of seeing myself in print that 
makes me so thankful, but the good effects that have 
already been produced by that said simple epistle of mine. 
Would you believe it, sir, my brother Tim, has left off 
making use of latin law terms, which he was so fond of 
bespattering his conversation with, to the great annoy- 
ance of us ladies ; assigning for his reason, that as old 
maids had become so very learned as to write latin, *twas 
high time for wise men to leave off talking it. Har- 
ry Handy too, who, although possessing as much modest 
assurance as is necessary for the accomplishment of one 
of our Hudson beaux, is absolutely afraid to “ sport” a 
new pair of Aferino boots, just imported from New-York, 
on account of the heels being a little roo Aigh. Ifthen 
such an effect can be produced on our young men by 
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so feeble and unskilful an attack as I made on them, 
what may not be expected, if some more able General. 
ess was to take the field, and “trim their jackets,” in a 
manner proportionate to their deserts. 

I promised to send you some hints, respecting the 
behaviour of the gentlemen, I mean the younger part ; 
for in the conduct of those who are already advanced in 
years, what could I possibly find deserving of rebuke? 


fthey have some little odd customs “ more honored in 


the breach than in the observance,” let me not flatter 
myself that any strictures I could make, would have an 
effect upon habits, too firmly rooted to be moved by the 
weak efforts of afemale pen. Were I, for instance, to 
animadvert on the nasty, but too general practice, of 
chewing tobacco, or the still more ridiculous one of 
snuffine, what-converts could I expect to gain? Not one. 
Not wishing, therefore, to undertake what gives so little 
prospect of success, I here take my leave of the old gen- 
tlemen, bachelors and all, and return to the ample field 
for remarks, that the young ones afford. 

By the bye, Mr. Candid, l am much surprised that a 
“ Beaux’ Catechism” has never been published ; consi- 
dering how very fashionable it is to put every kind of 
instruction into the form of question and answer. With- 
out doubt this hint will be immediately seized by some 
of our book-makers, and we may shortly expect to see 
in print, “ Instructions for the behaviour, dress, manners, 
is'c. for beaux of all ages, from their first affrearance in 
company, to the winding uft of thetr career, by the holy 
state of matrimony.” Here we shall have, at full length, 
and in allits variety, such queries as this—“ What must 
a young man do, respecting the zzszde furniture of his 
head, previous to his going to a party of ladies!” The 
answer to this would be, according to the actual behav- 
iour of many. of our young men,—“ He must discard 
from his brain, all sound sense, if he has any, and in lieu 
thereof store his noddle with a sufficient stock of small 
talk, silly nothings, &c. for the ladies, poor innocent 
dears, cannot be expected to talk rationally, or of any 
thing but dress, balls, parties, &c. :. but if the young man 
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does not possess versatility of talent sufficient to chang 
the current of his ideas, he must be content to sit in a 
corner, talk seldom, and then if he wishes to impress 
people with the idea of his being a genius, make use o: 
some high flown, out of the way expressions, that eleven 
tenths of the company cannot understand.” Seriously, 
Mr. Candid, if our young men were to consider the la- 
dies a little more as rational beings in conversation there 
would not be so much yawning at our tea-parties ; -nor 
would the childish game of “ button,” or the romping 
one of “ mufti” be so often resorted to, in order to repel 
the approaches of that insidious god, Morpheus. 
Without bidding you adieu, for you shall hear from 
me again, I subscribe myself your obliged humble ser- 
vant, Amazonia TovUcn’EoM. 
—at SSS 


EXTRACT FROM 
‘ THINKS-I-TO-MYSELF.” 
Continued. 

“ Sir Henry and Lady Lydiard beg the favor of Mr. 
and Mrs. Dermont’ s company to dinner at five o’clock 
on Saturday next.” Thinks. E=tO-GOG what’s to be 
done now? * let the man wait,” says my mother, “ was 
ever any thing so unlucky, Mr. Dermont! had it come 
but a moment sooner, we should have been totally dis- 
engaged ;”” “ the deuce take the Meekins,” says my f{a- 
father: % what can we do:” says my mother; “ go by 
all means,” savs my father, “ and send an excuse to the 
others ;”—“ but it will be so rude,” says my mother ; 
*“ oh, never mind that,” says my father, “ write a note, 
and Vil send it :” “ but-what can I say,” says my mother 
“ O, say we were previously engaged, and had forgot,” 
says my father: Zhinks-I-to-myself, what a houfice ~ 
“ Well, but then we must accept this invitation !”? sa 
my mother ; “ by all means,” says my father, “wea 
ways meet a pleasant party at Sir Henry’s.” Soa note 
Was written which I neither saw nor heard, but I dare 
Say it expressed great pleasure at being completely at U-- 
derty to wait upon them, for that seemed to be the reply 
they. had agreed upon between themselves. 

* 24. 
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The next thing was to write an excuse to the others; 
Thinks-I-to-myself, how will my dear mamma manage 
that! says my mother, “ to be sure, if we can get off, it 
will be delightful!” “ Get off,” says my father, “ we 
musi get off—it is bore enough in common to go there, . 
but to give up a pleasant party at Sir Henry Lydiard’s 
to dine humdrum with the Meekins, is too much.” By 
this time my mother had made some progress in her 
note of apology. TZhinks-I-to-myself, to be sure she is 
telling them. the exact truth, for she takes no time to 
frame any fudge or falsehood ; well, it was soon finish- 
ed, and as soon read to. my worthy father, while I had 
the happiness to hear, and to treasure up the exact con- 
tents of it; they were I apprehend precisely as follows: 

* Mr. and Mrs. Dermont present their compliments 
to Mr. and Mrs. Meekin, are extremely sorry and concern- 
ed to be under the necessity of informing them, that when 
they answered their obliging and kind invitation for Sa- 
turday, they had, dy accident, forgotten a previous engag- 
ment to dine at Sir Henry Lydiard’s, which will entirely 
prevent them the great pleasure they had fpromisedthem- 
selves of dining on that day at Meekin Place. They 
hope another time ta be more fortunate, as itis with ex- 
treme regret that they feel comfelled to send this excuse.” 

Thinks-I-to-myself, Lord have mercy upon me, how 
well my dear mother seems to know the world! I ac- 
tually began to be alarmed ;_1 loved both my father and 
my mother. sincerely ; I had judged them to be above 
zll deceit, and yet what was I to think now ; I pondered 
and ruminated upon it a good deal, when the servant en; 
tered a third time—“ Ma’am,” says he, “ there’s some 
company coming down the avenue, will you please to be 
at home?” Thinks-I-to-myself, please to be at home? 
Why where else can she please to be? “ Qh,” says 
my father hastily, ‘‘ not at home, not at home” unless it 
should be so, and so,.and s9, and so,” enumerating rapid- 
ly aselect list of worthies. As there was a necessity for 
the carriage to pass the window of the room where we 
“ere sitting, and it was too near to admit of our going 
elsewhere, my father and mother got both behind a great. 
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skreen, while I was hastily hurried up into the nook of a 
bookcase— Zhinks-I-to-myself, I suppose this is being not 
at home /—as the servant had inadvertently left the door 
open, I observed that it was judged necessary, for fear of 
discovery, to stifle all sorts of natural or other noises, 
even to the inhalation and exhalation of the breath of life, 
so that my father stood with a pocket handkerchief 
stuffed into his mouth, and my mother with her lips 
pressed close and flat against the back of the skreen, 
while I poked mine as well as I could behind the book- 
case, whence a little dust seemed to arise that made me 
fear greatly that a sneeze would be inevitable. While 
we were thus grouped, expecting every moment that 
the carriage would drive off, in came the servant with 
two of the finest ladies in the neighborhood, who actual- 
ly discovered my father and mother behind the skreen, 
and who were obliged accordingly.to come out, which 
they contrived to do with the greatest apparent delight, 
so that J of course apprehended the visitors must be 
some of the so and so’s that were doomed to be admitted. | 
“ T was sure you were at home,” said they, and so they 
might well be, for another servant whom they had met 
in the avenue. had told them so, as it turned out in the 
end: “ we could not think who it was,”’ says my mother, 
“ had we had the least idea. of its being you, we should 
have been at home of course, but we had intended to de- 
ny ourselves if it had been any body else.” 

{ would have given any thing to have known enough 
of the world to have determined whether I ought to come 
out of my hiding place or not, for my father and mother 
in their confusion had quite forgotten me, and the com- 
pany had managed to seat themselves so as to be wholly 
incapable of investigating the contents of the nook in 
which I. happened to stand. Thinks-I-to-ntyself. they 
talk so loud I may at least breathe more freely, but at 
length what I was most afraid of, actually befel me ;— 
some dust, or some smoke, or some sun-shine, or some- 
thing or. other, or the mere expectation and alarm of it, 
got up my nose, and so affected the olfactory and other: 
nerves of that noble organ, as to produce an indispensas. 
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ble necessity of taking some measure to stifle the storm 
of sneeze with which I seemed to be threatened,—un. 
ii | fortunately I had not time to go to my poeket, so that |] 
ef was obliged to let it all depend upon the weak resistance 
i to be produced by the interposition of my five fingers, 
ef which having, as every body knows, as many interstices 
i as there are fingers, had no other effect but that of ram. 
HE ifying and dividing the noise into as many parts as there 
4 were fingers, so that out it all came five-fold louder 
than there was any natural necessity for; the sounds, 
: besides, being severally of a description by no means fit 
: for the refined ears of a courtly company: the effect was 
| such as might be expected—the two strangers were 
nearly thrown from their seats by the shock and alarm 
of so unexpected a salute, while my father and mother 
were little less surprised, and at the same time much 
more confused ; I was, of course, obliged to come out, 
and an attempt was made to laugh the matter off, but 
one of the ladies was really so alarmed as to be near 
fainting, and though she made every effort to seem to 
forgive me, yet l was sure by her looks that she wished 
me dead, or worse, if possible; they took the earliest 
opportunity afterwards of ordering their carriage to the 
door, and as they quitted the house, I secretly gave them 
my blessing ; it then first came to my knowledge that 
instead of being any of the s9 and so’s that had a fair 
claim to be admitted, my poor father and mother would 
as willingly have seen the witch of Endor, and that the 
whole visit had-been the effect of accident and blunder. 


a + Rae 


VARIETY. 





A student in a neighboring university, not many years 
since, carried a manuscript poem, of his own composi- 
tion, to the professor of languages for his inspection — 
The professor, after looking it over, demanded the au- 
thor’s reason for beginning every line with a cafital ? 
“ Because it is foetry,” replied the student. “ It is!” 


says the professor, “i declare I should not have thought 
if.” ‘ 
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“Apotlontan Wreath. 








For the Casket. 


THE GOOD SAMARITAN. 
Luke xi. 
Who is my neighbor ? 


Not always he whose home and mine are one ; 


Nor he whose lands contiguous lie to mine ; 

But he, who when fell poverty besets me, 

Relieves my wants. When famine sore assails, 
Feeds from his table. When cold and houselessy. 
Invites me to his home. When rufhans wound, 
Pours oi] into my wounds. When sickness rages, 
Bestows his “ two pence” to-content my host. 

This is the man who I my neighbor call— 

The deeds that Heav’n will smile on approve. S. 





THE OLD BACHELOR’S LAMENTATION. 


I’m an old bachelor, half way down 
My life’s declivity, 

Although the sweetest girls in town 
Once set their caps for me. 


No loving wife at home have I, 
No prattlers on my knee ; 
And if I live, or if I die, 
None cares a groat for me. 


Yet I was once as blithe and gay 
As sky-lark on the wing, 

Was all the ton in dance or play, 
To frolic or to sing. 


But now an odd old put am I, 
A stupid wretched thing, 

And might as well attempt to fly, 
As frolic, dance, or sing, 


Ye young men all, while in your prime). 
Ne’er let occasion slip, 
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Before the withering hand of Time 
The buds of pleasure nip. 


But on some fair one, in a trice, 
Bestow your heart and hand, 

Ere one is stone, the other ice, 
And love is contraband.—Port Folia. 


a + 


THE FEMALE PILGRIM. 


Whither goest thou; pilgrim stranger, 
Passing through this darksome vale ; 

Knowest thou not ’tis full of danger, 
And will not thy courage fail ? 





Pilgrim thou dost justly call me, 
Wandering o’er this waste so wide ; 

Yet no harm will e’er befall me, 
While I’m blest with such a guide. 


Such a guide! no guide attends thee,. 
Hence for thee my fears arise ; 

If a guardian power befriends thee, 
*Tis unseen by mortal eyes. 


Yes, unseen, but still believe me, 
Such a guide my steps attend ; 

He’ll in every strait relieve me, 
He from every harm defend. 


Pilgrim, see that stream before thee, 
Darkly winding through the vale ; 
Should its deadly waves roll o’er thee, 

Would not then thy courage fail ? 


No! that stream has nothing frightful, 
To its brink my steps I’ll bend : 

There to plunge will be delightful, 
There my pilgrimage will end. 


While I gazed, with speed surprising, 

Down the stream she plung’d from sight ;.. 
Gazing still, I saw her rising 
Like an. Angel cloth’d in light. 
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From the Halcyon Luminary. 
TO CONTENT. 


Halcyon nymphs, with placid smile, 
Tranquil breast and heavenly eye! 

Bless me, sweet ConTEnrT, a while, 
To wy rural cottage fly. 


Gaunt ambition ne’er can vex thee, 
Safe within my humble cell ; 

Nor can cankering care perplex thee, 
Fiends that with me never dwell. 


Come, sweet nymph, then let me greet thee. 
Free from noise and proud parade, 

Peace, thy sister, comes to meet thee, 
See, her olive is my shade. 


Cheer’d by thee, the laborer’s flail 
Loses half its weight and toil : 

Love and joy thy presence hail, 
Envy’s baneful heart recoil. 


Nature’s charms, delight inspiring, 
Deck’d in brighter colors glow ; 

Life’s rude passions too retiring, 
Years like ripling currents flow. 


SONG.—By Mrs. Ofie. 


Think not, while gayer swains invite 

Thy feet, dear girl, to pleasure’s bowers, 
My faded form shall meet thy sight, 

And cloud my Laura’s smiling hours. 


°. 
4? (ih ; 


Thou art the world’s delighted guest, 
And all the young admire is thine ; 

Then I'll not wound thy gentle breast, 
By numbering o’er.the wounds of mine. 


I will not say, how well, how long, 
This faithful heart has sigh’d for thee, 
‘But leave thee, happier swains among, 
Content, if thou contented be. 
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But Laura, should misfortune’s wand 
Bid all thy youth’s gay visions fly, 

From thy soft cheek the rose command, 
And force the lustre from thine eye ; 





Then, thoughtless of my own distress, 
I'll haste, thy comforter to prove ; 

And Laura shall my /riendship bless, 
Altho’, alas! she scorns my Jove. 


———— 


THE SIGH AND THE TEAR. 






Gentle zephyr, as you fly, 
Al Should you meet my lovely fair, 
Softly whisper “ you’re a sigh,” 

But do not tell whose sigh you are 


A saggy 


Limpid streamlet, should my dear 
Cross your current as you flow, 

Murmuring tell her “ you’re a tear,” 
But not whose eyes had swoin you se. 


ABSENCE. 


I have a nest of callow young: 

W hat nestlings half so sweet as they | 
And yet I pour the joyless song, 

And pant and flutter far away. 


(: 
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I have a mate of anxious breast, 

That throbs to hear the warbled lay ; 
And yet I quit the widow’d nest, 

And pant and flutter far away. 


Oh! gentle mate of anxious breast! 
Oh! chirping brood of callow young ; 
Why must I quit the kindred nest, 
And pour in alien ears my song ‘—Port Fol. 


SII ILL LE LIES ELA LAE ML MLE LE Lh bMS ba am 


Printed and pfiublished by C. N. Bement, Hudson. 


LAELL LE LE LOR LOC OEE LE LEO LOO LOOM EOE GD LO 


